


^J-bc hlijiorie 

Prmct.Wcli, here is my leg. 

Fal. And here is my fpeech jftand afide,NobiIicx*e. 

Ho. O lehr,' thisis excellent fport, IfaitJi. 

tal. For Gods lake.Lords, conuay my fruitful! Queene 
yprteares doeftopthefloud-gatesof her eyes. * 

ho. Olefu, he doth it, as like one of tlidc harlotrie plaiers 
aseuerUce. * rs * 

F^/. Peace, good pint-pot, peace, good tickle-braine. 

. Harry, I doc not ondy maruaile, where thou fpendeft thy 
time:butaI/o,how thou art accompanied. For, though the cam! 
momillj the more itis troden on,tkefafteritgrQWcs.: fo youth 
the- more it is Wafted, the fooner it weares : that thou art my fon, 
I a ue partly thy mothers word, partly my owne opinion , but 
. cill eHy,a viHanous tncke of thine eye, and a foolilli liaising of 
t ly licatiier lip, that doth warrant me. It then thou be fonne to 
mej here lies thepomt : why, beeing lonne to mee, art thou fo 
pointed at? (hall thebleflcdtlonnc of heauen.prooueaniicher, 
and eathlackc-bbmes? a queftiin not to be ask. Shall the fon 
of England, prone a theefe, and take purfes ? aqueltiontobe 
askt, T here is a thing, Harry, which thou halt often heard ofy 
and it is known to many in our land, by the name of pitch. Tins 
pitchy (as ancient writers do report) dotih defilc:fo doth the co- 
panic thou ke.epefl:fer Harryj.novy' I doe not fpcake ro thee in 
dnnke^but in teares.5 not m pleafure^but in pafsio - } not in .words 
oncly* but in woes alio: and yet there is a vertuous many whom 
I Jiauc ofren noted in thy company, but I know not his name* 
Trin^ What nteiner of manhandle Eke yourMaidlie? 

F a/, A goodly portly man tfaiti^and a corpnlentjof a dicere-* 
rail looke, apleafing eie 5 Sc a molt noble iarriage ? & as I thinks 
his agefome fiftie, or birlady, inclining to threcicorc ? and now 
I remember mee, his name is. Falftaljfe: if that man fhouldbee 
lewdly giueiij lice deceiueth me. For Harry, 1 fee vcitucin his 
lookes : if then the tree may bee knowne by*the fruit, as the 
fruit by the tree 3 then, peremptorily I fpcake it,there as vertue in 
^hat F alft alffe> him ’ keepe with, the relt hanilh?& tel me now, 
thou naughtie variety tell me, wher e halt thou bin f t his month? 

frin. 
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frm.Dob thou fpeake like a king? do thou (land for me, and 

S Fd^Depofe m'e,if thou doftithalfe fo grauely,fo nuieftical- ^ 
ly both in word and matter, hang me vp by the heeles for a rab- 
bet fucker, or a poulters Hare. 

Prm. Well, here I amfet. 

?aif. And here I ft and, fudge, my maters. • 

frin. Now, Harry, whence come you ? 

Fa If. My noble Lord/rom Eaftcheape. 

frtnee. Tlic complaints I heare oft lice, are grieuous. 

Falf. Z blood, my Lord, they are falfe: nay, lie tickle ye for a 
yong prince Ifaith. «■ - 

prm. Sweareit thou,vngracious boy ? henceforth nc’re looke 
on me, thou art violently carried away from grace, there is a de- 
lullhaunts thee jin/ the likenefle of an olde fat man, a tun of man 
is thy companion: why doeft thou conuerfe with that trunke of 
feumoursjthat boultmghutch of beaftlineflc, that fwolne parcell 
of dropfies,that liuge bombard offacke, that ftuft cloak ebag of 
guts, that rolled M anningtree Oxe with the pudding in his bel- 
ly, that reuerent vice, that gray iniquitie, that father ruffian,tliat 
vanitie in yeeres? wherein is he good, but to talle facke & drinke 
itJwhcrein neat & dcanly,but to came a capon & eat fowhere- 
in cunning, but in craft? wherein craftte, but in villanie/wlierc- 
in.villanous, but in all dungs? wherein worthy ,but in nothing? 

Falf. I would your grace would take mce with you, whome 
meancs your grace? 

“Prince. That villanous abominable milleader of youth ; Fal- 
£lalffe,that olde white bearded Satlian. , 

Falf, My Lord,the man I know. 

Prin, 1 knoWjtliou doeft. 

Falf. Buttofay,! know more harme in him then inniy felr, 
Were to fay morethen I know : tliat lie is old, the more the pit— 
£ie,his white haires doe witnefTc it,but that lie is failing your re- 
uertnce,awhorernafter,tbatIvtterIy deny : if facke and fugar 
beafault,God helpethewickedqfto be old and mcry be ahn, 
the many an old lioft that I know is damn’d ;if to be fat, be to be 
hated, the PJiaraos leane kine are to be loued,No,my good lord, 
ibaiufh Pcto,bamih Bardol,barulli Poines,but for fweet Iacke 

E 3 FalflalfFe, 






